
frei^ef? Ball

j\s It U/as.
FourThousand Men and Four
Hundred Women Waited

for "Something."
But Darkness Came Within and

Daylight Without Without
Bringing It

"Daring Costumes'' Were All in the
Minds of the Men Who Ad¬

vertised the Revel,

"GREAT FUN" IN THE WINE ROOM.

But Somehow That Spirit of Reckless
Gaiety Which the Public Expects

at This Affair Was
Missing.

Oii« of the most delightful events in the
caler^ar of metropolitan gayety is the an-
t* ball of the Cercle de l'Harmonie,

.h takes place in midwinter and is
raided for weeks in advance by alluring

posters and suggestive newspaper para¬
graphs. both well calculated to convey the
Idea that something deliriously wicked is
about to come off. and that every one
who is any one at all will be there to see
the fun.
This year's Cercle de l'Harmonie ball,

known colloquially as the "French ball,"
brought the month of January to a close
and ushered in that of February, which
will have an extra day in order to make up
for the one lost by a great many of those
who took part in^he glad function. This
year's ball was thoroughly Parisian in
character, and in every respect a credit to
the brilliant and volatile race of Latins
from whom it takes its name.

The Cercle de l'Harmonie is a society
which exists solely for the purpose of
giving New Yorkers a yearly taste of true
Parisian merriment, exquisitely flavored
with suggestive wickedness. In order to
join this admirable philanthropic associa¬
tion it Is necessary to be able to speak
some tongue that sounds like French, and
this restriction has enabled it to retain
throughout the many years of its ex¬

istence its thoroughly Parisian charac¬
teristics. Every French citizen of New
York is proud of the Cercle de l'Harmonie,'
because it represents so accurately the
spirit of modern France. And every New
Yorker and Brooklynite is grateful to it
because of the opportunity which it af¬
fords them once a year to study the habits
and manners of the Faubourg St. Ger¬
main.
A» everybody knows, the French people

thoroughly understand the art of enjoy¬
ing themselves, and so it happens that
when the Cercle de l'Harmonie undertakes
to entertain its friends with a bit of
Parisian gayety, transplanted from the
banks of the Seine to Manhattan Island, it

The "Queen of the Night."
takes pains to provide everything in the
way of refined and uplifting amusement
that the reasonable heart could desire. The
tickets were offered to the public at the
low price of $5 apiece, and, as the cercle
Is essentially a philanthropic as well as
fca aristocratic organization, Its members

distributed large numbers of them gratui¬
tously among their friends, most of whom
live conveniently near the route of the
green cars.a system of rapid transit
which touches Broadway between Twenty-
third and Thirty-fourth streets, and has
its source somewhere in the mysterious
regions that lie to the east of Avenue B.
When the purchaser of a ball ticket pre¬

sents his pasteboard to the gate-keeper he
ie told to "go git a hat check at de of¬
fice" at a cost to himself of precisely $1.
This delicate attention to the incoming
guest, it should be said, is not of French
but American origin, and has been adopted
by the Cercle de l'Harmonie simply be¬
cause it is a charming custom and one

thoroughly in keeping witli the purpose and
spirit of that benevolent body.
Friday night's gijests had no sooner en¬

tered the lobbj of the Madison Square
Garden than they were shunted off down
a long flight of stairs to the subterranean
vaults which had been fitted up for their
reception and entertainment. That is to
say, the male guests were sent down there,
the ladles going to some other part of
the building, to be plundered by negresses
disguised as maids. Later in the evening
some of the young ladies of the corps de
ballet chanced to stray down into the cata¬
combs reserved for the men, and their ap-
pearance in the ghostly and uncertain light
was so hideously suggestive of the skull
and crossbones with which we symbolize
death that a dusky attendant, who came

upon them unawares, dropped his wisp-
broom and fled with a shriek of terror to
the innermost sepulchre of the building
and remained there the rest of the night,
resisting all attempts to dislodge him.
As the guests reached the foot of the

Homeward Bound After the Ball.

staircase they were received by a corps of
licensed vultures, who tried to force masks
and bunches of flowers upon them. Every¬
body knows that when a scholarly and
refined gentleman begins an evening of
merry-making he wants a bunch of
flowers and a mask, and likes nothing
better than the fun of paying for
them just five times their market value.

One of the "Curios." She Danced Before
Lafayette.

The best way to escape the claws of the
flower and mask vendors is, as I discov¬
ered myself, to cry aloud for a shine, winch
will bring to your aid a corps of muscular
bootblacks, who will fight for you as any
other wild beast will for its prey. In ad¬
dition to the row of bootblack stands, the
Cercle de l'Harmonie provided a barber's
chair, and I was told that a chiropodist
and a dentist had established thmeselves In
a nearby tomb, with the intention of tak¬
ing anything that might remain in the pos¬
session of the revellers at the close of the
ball.
The first draught of the true spirit of

Parisian life that the Cercle de l'Har-
monle's guests quaffed on Friday night was
when they fell into the hands of the wisp-
broom brigade. I think that it is to the
due de Cholseul-Praslin that the world
owes this most necessary and agreeable
servitor, the negro of hideous facial as¬
pect, who carries a wisp-broom and has
been for half a century a recognized feat¬
ure in the social life of the most exclusive
Parisian faubourgs. It is a well-known
fact that a visitor who enters an aristo¬
cratic I rench hotel is seized at once by
two dusky menials, one of whom pinions
his arms while the other brushes his neck,
ears, hands and whiskers with a filthy
wisp-broom. When I saw the band of
wisp-broom desperadoes at their fezl work
In the catacombs of the Garden on Fri¬
day night, I thought I was actually in
Paris.an imftression which was materially
deepened when I heard two or three mem¬

bers of the Reception Committee chatting

pleasantly with one another in the;r native
Yiddish. ¦,< ^; .j 44

But let us to the scene 0£ merriment
above stairs.
At midnight there wr,re about four thou¬

sand men and thrgg hundred women on

the floor. I did aot see the grand march,
but I saw 2 grewsome and uncanny dance
performed by a large corps de ballet, and
I sha'i never forget the spectacle nor the
sound of the knees and elbows knocking
together like castanets.
There were about four hundred police¬

men scattered about the building to see

that the people enjoyed themselves. Every¬
body knows that the presence at a festive
gathering of a body of well-drilled blue-
coats, with night sticks, is an efficient fac¬
tor in the work of promoting hilarity.
Some of the male guests were in evening
dress, while others wore their overcoats
and hats and carried canes or umbrellas.
The women wore costumes of every sort,
ranging in variety from ordinary street
dress to pink cotton tights and white satin
breeches. Some of them wore masks.
Others should have done so. There were

precisely four good-looking women on the
floor, and absolutely no high kicking or

anything else of the sort that ball-goers
clamor for under the impression that it
is "Frenchy."
The wine room, however, was permeated

with the true essence of French life. That
Is to say, it was filled with groups of
ladies and gentlemen more or less in¬
toxicated, who sang "Mamie, Come Kiss
Your Honey," "The Band Played On" and
other Latin melodies, while they fell over

one another in maudlin embrace. Facilities
for "buying wine," the greatest pleasure
that humauity knows, were freely extend¬

ed to everybody who-attended the ball.
You could "buy wine" in the boxes, at the
bar, in the catacombs.unless you preferred
execrable whiskey at twenty-five cents a

glass.and you could buy it and drink it
as you marched with the crowd around the
big room. But in the wine room you w»re

compelled to buy it or else keep movmg.
And after one small bottle.which I can

taste now.I preferred to keep moving, as

that exercise was more exhilarating and
agreeable.

It was certainly a brilliant and aristo¬
cratic gathering that met my gaze when I
entered the ballroom, but at 1 o'clock the
arrival of all the waiters from the Cafe
Martin created a decided sensation among
the ladies and imparted to the crowd of
revellers a tone of stately elegance which
had previously been lacking. Shortly after
this a number of the residents of the
neighborhood, who had been unable to
sleep because of the frenzied shrieks yt
the hackmen, quarrelling over their prey,
came into the Garden, and sought repose
on the upper benches, grateful for the
soothing influences of the lugubrious Ger¬
man band which had been specially en¬

gaged for this spicy Parisian affair.
I confess fhat i did not see as many

prominent citizens as I had expected, and
when I say that not even Abe Hummel
wis on the floor, my readers will readily
believe that there was a dearth of celeb¬
rities. I saw one Mora in a box.I can

remember the time when there Mere eight
of them at any gathering of any descrip¬
tion in the town.and Berry Wall was

there, too, a solemn reminder of the fleet¬
ing quality of fame. There were no very

The Gay Harlequin and a Centleman of
France.

"daring" costumes to attract the attention
of the» "gobes-mouches," but I noticed one

lady of ample dimensions in a low-cut
bodice and pink cotton tights, of the va¬

riety found in the wardrobe room of
Niblo's Garden when that ancient place of
amusement was destroyed. A silk mask
mercifully hid the face of this lady from
view.
A very pretty costume of pink gauze, cut

short enough to display the stockings of
the same hue, was worn by Miss Petti-
grove, of the "Old Ladies' Home," and
known to her fellow inmates as "Aunt
Susan." Miss Pettigrove created quite a

sensation in the supper room by calling for
"spoon victuals," on the ground that she

The Sporty Commuter.
had checked her teeth in the dressing
room.
A very handsome costume was worn by

Mr. Zalinski, of Orchard street, the broth¬
er-in-law of one of the principal members
of the club, who appeared in the garb of
a Spanish cavalier. Mr. Zalinski purchased
a large false nose, at a late hour in the
evening, but was unfortunate enough to
burst it while trying to put it on. One of
the saddest spectacles of the evening was

that of a man who had come in the garb
of a harlequin, and who fell asleep in a

box with his mouth open, remaining in
that position until a member of the com¬

mittee, pending the arrival of the Coroner,
threw a sheet over him.
The presentation of a diamond crescent

to the most attractive lady on the floor
called for a parade of the contestants be¬
fore a committee of gentlemen who wore

masks and seaside glasses. I noticed Mr.
Huber, the dime museum manager, watch¬
ing the parade with considerable Interest,
and I shall look for important additions
to his gallery of curiosities next week.
The prize was won by a young model, who
impersonated "Trilby," and really looked
and acted the part most admirably. It
was a wise decision that placed the jewels
in her hands.
A large number of merry-makers, myself

among them, patrolled the building until
the lights were put out, with the hope
that something would happen, but beyond
an occasional display of silk-clad legs and
a few dreary choruses, nothing occurred
to break the charm of this thoroughly
Parisian revel.
There will be another ball next year, and

I hope that those of my readers who have a

taste for what is best in Paris will take
pains to attend it, and see for themselves
the wonders which I have hinted at in this
review. I commend them to the mercies" of
the artistic and cosmopolitan Cercle de
l'Harmonie, in the hope that its members
will see to it that their guests are dusted off
by the dusky savages, that the cormorants
with flowers greet them with flapping of
wings, and that the bootblacks and the
barbers and the dentists and the waiters re¬

ceive them with the graceful cordiality for
which France has ever been fame.
And 1 hope also that the fair one who!

floats coquettishly across the waxed floor
in brief attire, and lends to the gayety of
the wineroom the matchless charm of her
presence, wili be on hand next year, as she
has been for many years past, to greet
them with her sweetest cmile and share
with them In the dance and the small bot¬
tle as well.
Oh, lady of the perpetual thirst!

JAMES L. FORD.

Philology and Intoxication.
[Boston Journal.]

There are many picturesque terms in
the beautiful, virile and expressive Eng¬
lish language for the Various stages of in¬
toxication. We do not now refer to the
noble list beginning "All mops and brooms"
and ending with "yappy" or yaupy." We
refer rather to the terms of possession, as
"He has got a jag, a skate, a numb, a still,
an edge." and others that will readily oc¬
cur to any earnest study of philology. The
one word, however, that best serves as an
unerring indicator, a ball of mercury to
a graduated scale. Is the term "dog."
"He's got a dog!" 'Tis a homely phrase;

but consider its pliancy. "He's got a
King Charles;" at once you see a man
slightly under the influence of liquor. "He's
got a Japanese dog;" the man is singularly
affected, so that he indulges himself in
eccentric speech or gesture. "He's got a
Saint Bernard;" there's something colossal,
awe-inspiring, Homeric- in his physical and
.mental condition. "He's got a bloodhound;"
then call at once for the police; the in¬
sane fellow is liable to jjird himself with
a crash-towel, seize a razor and run amuck.
"He's got a yellow dog;" ttyen he is harm¬
less and repulsive, seeking instinctively
the gutter. ''He's got a lap-dog;" then he
is merely silly, affectionate, luxurious.
Thus you man run through the catalogue.
And yet this noble term, common in New
York State, is'not fully appreciated in New
England, and does not appear in the most
complete of slang dictionaries. What is
the origin of the term? We do net know.
In the West and the South a low boozing-
ken is known as a "doggery." Is there any
conneption?

A Ivissins Scandal.
[New Haven Palladium. 1

The Everett, Mass., kissing scandal,
wherein it is alleged a prominent druggist
kissed a pretty customer who called for
a cup of chocolate, and who had quite
recently been married, still furnishes gos¬
sip for Boston papers. The threatened
suit for damages has n6t been filed. Seven
of the Everett druggists met recently, and,
to save themselves from furthetf annoy¬
ance, signed a formal resolution denying
all knowledge of the alleged occurrence.
One man refused to sign. In reply to a
question as to his reasons, he is reported
to have said: "If the people want to think
that I did the kissing they can, but I
won't sign that paper. No, sir, I will not
sign it." Beyond that simple statement
he is not saying a word. Probably he ex¬
pects to reap a harvest in the chocolate
trade out of the free advertising his odd
conduct gives him. The ladles around that
vicinity are all striving for a glimpse of
the "horrid man."

They Go to Monte Carlo,
[Indianapolis Sentinel.]

When scions of the nobility of Europe
wed American heiresses and return to the
eastern hemisphere they invariably drift
either during the course of their honey¬
moon or shortly afterward to Monte Carlo
for the purpose of indulging in the satis¬
faction and excitement of gambling. As
soon as Prince Hatzfelat married Miss
Huntington he made his way to Monte
Carlo, and tempted fortune at rouge et
noir and trente et quarante with stakes
of magnitude, to which he had never pre¬
viously been accustomed. The same may
be said of Prince Colonna, who married the
daughter of Mrs. Mackay; of the Due de
Dino, who married the divorced wife of
Mr. Stevens, of New York, and Count
Castellane. who married Miss Gould, and
it now appears that the Duke of Marl¬
borough, on reaching Europe, made straight
for Monte Carlo.
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Hundreds of Insane Persons with
Homicidal Mania Un¬

restrained.

Dr. Allen Fitch Describes a Situa¬
tion of Which Few People

Are Aware.

SHREWDNESS OF MADMEN SHOWN.

The Remedy for the Evil and How It
Can Best Be Applied.Some Fa¬

mous Cases of Luna¬
tics.

Insane persons of both sexes, with fully
developed homicidal mania, are as free to
walk the streets of New York as the sanest
citizen. The hurrying throng that crowds
Broadway, the hosts of shoppers on Four¬
teenth and Twenty-third streets, the de¬
bonair saunterers along the Rialto.all
daily meet people who at any moment may
suddenly be seized by the humor to slay.
Possible murderers are all about the city's
streets, and the worst of it is, few know
who they are. There are hundreds of
them. They are everywhere.
Dr. Allen Fitch is the County Examiner

in Lunacy, and is the authority for this
statement. He yearly commits between
two and three thousand insane who are

brought to Bellevue Hospital for examina¬
tion. Dr. Fitch points out the dangers of
the present loose system of dealing with
the unfortunates who are mentally afflict¬
ed. From his statements it is clearly
shown, as stated, that the lives of the
citizens of New York are constantly men¬

aced by irresponsible creatures who are

permitted to roam the streets.
"In this and every other large city on

this continent," Dr. Fitch sgud, "there
are to-day thousands and thousands of
crazy persons walking about and rub¬
bing shoulder to shoulder with men, wom¬

en and children. Any one of these poor,
afflicted creatures may do murder with¬
out a moment's warning. Every lunatic
is a dangerous person. Such a thing as a

harmless lunatic exists only in fiction, or

in the minds of laymen. Every physician
knows that a person afflicted with trouble
of the brain may at any time develop
homicidal mania. Insanity is merely a

symptom of a disease of the brain, just
as delirium may develop as a symptom
in typhoid fever. When .1 person is
insane he is suffering from a phys'-
cal disease of the brain. That is to say,
the brain is in the state of inflammation
or irritation, or in some way it is in an

unhealthy condition. Acting on the nerve

centre, this diseased condition of the brain
is liable to affect the eye and the ear, cre¬

ating what are known as delusions. In
ordinary conversation what we know as

sounds and words are simply the result
of an irritation.<*xternal irritation.of the
ear drum. The irritation produces an im¬
pression on the nerve and this impression
is conveyed to the brain, recording our

everyday talk. Now, when we have the
brain in a constant state of irritation, any¬
thing may result in the shape of sounds
and words. There you have the delusion.
Suppose, now, that a man who is insane.
that is to say, whose brain is in a state
of disease and inflammation.has certain
impressions made qn the nerves of the
ear. These impressions may take the form
of commands to kill.
"We frequently have patients, as every

one knows, who are constantly hearing
words which they suppose come from God.
They may be walking along the street, ap¬
parently perfectly harmless, and as far as
their dispositions are concerned amiable
and well meaning. Only the expert could
detect that they were insane. There will
come a wave of irritation from the brain,
producing words just as the waves of
electricity produce words on the telephone.
If these waves take the form, as they
very frequently do, of instruction from
some unknown deity to take life, the per¬
son so afflicted will kill with as little re¬
morse as that shown by the Druids in the
slaughter of their victims of sacrifice.
"We have had many illustrations of this.

You will remember a few years ago when
Ernest Duborgi>e ran amuck on Four¬
teenth street. The thoroughfare was
crowded with shoppers. Without sense or
reason this man, armed with a pair of steel
compasses, charged through the crowd of
men, women and children that lined the
sidewalk, stabbing right and left. He did
not look to see wlioin he was assailing. He
simply went pell mell like the madman
he was, glorying in the destruction he
brought. That was a case of a supposed
harmless lunatic. He had never evinced
any symptoms of homicidal mania. The
craze to kill came upon him suddenly with¬
out warning.
"Every one remembers the case of James

Dougherty, the man who persecuted Mary
Anderson for years, following her about
this country and Europe, and molesting ner
constantly with his attentions. That was
another case of a harmless crank, but this
harmless crank turned out to be a most
dangerous murderer. No one ever dreamed
of molesting him for years. He was per-
mitted to roam about, sending his cards to
Miss Anderson. attending all her perform¬
ances, dogging her footsteps every evening.
It was simply an accident that he did not
kill her or some of those about her, whom
he supposed responsible for his failure in
being permitted to see her. Well, finally
Dougherty carried his persecution to such
a point that he was arrested and sent to
what was then the Flatbush Insane Asy¬
lum in King& County. He was discharged
supposedly cured. And the result.within
a short time he went back to the asylum,
murdered one of the doctors and tried to
murder several others.
"The experienced person can see every

day almost a specimen of the lunatic who
is 'at large, and who, if our system was
sufficiently comprehensive, and our asylums
large enough, would be under treatment
where he could do no harm. Again and
again I walk along the streets and
see men and women gesticulating wildly
and talking to the sky. The ordinary per¬
son will smile at this exhibition, and think
nothing of it. To my mind it means lun¬
acy. I see in these people unfortunate
creatures who are a menace to the commu¬
nity, and who should be properly cared
for. They may go on for years, perhaps
for Che entire course of their natural lives,
without doing mischief. On the other hand,
they may at any moment hear voices, that
shall command them to kill, or conceive
delusions of persecution, and then if they
do not do murder it is a miracle.
"Our present system of dealing with

lunatics is based entirely on the theory of
protection, if protection it can be called,
to the afflicted persons. The idea of pro¬
tecting the public does not seem to have
entered into this scheme at all, 01- if so, to
such a slight extent that it is practically
no protection at all. Our laws are all de¬
signed with the end in view of keeping
people out of asylums or of getting them
out if bv some mischance they happen to
get in.

'

The old idea of the torture and
horror of an insane asylum as it existed
in ancient times still has a hold on the
minds of the people. The asylum of to¬
day is not a prison, but a hospital, where
there are proper facilities for earing for
men and women who have no business to
be at large, either from the standpoint of
their own welfare or the welfare of their
fellows. No one would dream for a mo¬
ment of restricting the sending away of
persons who have a dangerous contagious
malady. Yet any proposition to throw th^
same safeguards about people afflicted with
mental troubles as are thrown about those

afflicted with typhoid, scarlet fever, small¬
pox and kindred diseases at once evokes a
storm of opposition.
"The people do not provide adequate fa¬

cilities for the handling of the mentallyincompetent. Our asylums are 0V®J;"crowded, every one of them, and the super¬intendents are only too eager to get rid
of any patient who is at all promising
in the matter of outside attendance or con¬
valescence. The asylum authorities, not¬
withstanding public opinion to the con¬
trary, want to cut down the list of their
patients to the lowest possible extent, tor
you will find that to-day they are so mucli
overcrowded that there is not even room
at the dining table for the accommodation
of those who remain in the institutions.
Instead of having free play for their arms
in eating, these unfortunates sit so close
together that they cannot move their el¬
bows beyond the width of their bodies.
What an absurdity, then, to institute legal
proceedings to compel the superintend¬
ents of these institutions to release per¬
sons under their control. They are on»y
too happy to get rid of as many of their
patients as possible. I have seen thou¬
sands of these proceedings in my day, ana
have seen thousands of dangerous lunatics
turned loose on the community. Mnety per
cent of the people so released sooner or
later turn up again in one way or another
in some institution. In the meanwhile
they have been at large, at liberty to
do any mischief that may enter their (Trazy
heads. m
"Almost any person who has mental

trouble is anxious to hide that fact from
the public. Usually he has the greatest
degree of cunning in this direction, and
finds little or no difficulty in deceiving
the average layman or jury and judge as to
his perfect mental capacity. It is only
when he is in the hands of the expert
and undergoes careful and persistent and
prolonged examination, such as he cannot
be subjected to in a court room, that his
mania is developed.
"I can think of no better illustration or

the dangers of our present system than
the case of Colonel Rogers, who was De¬
puty Commissioner of Street Cleaning.
Rogers, you will remember, was de¬
clared insane, but had no trouble
in getting out by instituting the
usual habeas corpus proceedings in the
court. After his release he was. fired with
enthusiasm to get out his fellow sufferers,
as 'he called them. He went to court, got
out writs and actually succeeded in re-
leasing over one hundred inmates of the
Ward's Island Asylum. None of these peo¬
ple should have been discharged, hut.
brought before a jury they made such a
showing that they were declared sane and
turned loose. Well, what was the result.
Of these one hundred or more persons who
got out, over one-half were within a short
time brought before me again at Bellevue
and I recommitted them. The Lord only
knows what became of the other half, or
what deviltry they wrought.
"Though alert enough in most things, our

people do not seem to appreciate the dan¬
ger of a lack of proper surveillance over
rhe people who evince symptoms of mental
aberration. You remember the case of Ar-
mand, who followed with so much persist-
ence Mrs. Alexander, who was formerly
a Miss Crocker, of California. He declared
that he was in love with Mrs. Alexander
and that she was in love with him, and
that they were only kept apart bythemacli-
inations of Mr. Alexander. People were
verv much amused when this crank
was finally arrested. They looked upon it
as a funny story. They did not realize that
in this 'funny story' was tile germ of the
most horrible murder. It might have en¬
tered this lunatic's head at any moment to
'remove' Mr. Alexander, upon whom he
looked as the cruel obstacle im the,way
of the fruition of his love. That he did not
Mo this is one of the accidents to which we
owe so much of our security against these
people. Well, after Armand's arrest he was
brought before Judge McAdam and a jury
on a writ of habeas corpus. It was con¬
tended that he was not insane He was
put on the stand in his own behalf. 1 ho
iurv after some deliberation, reported
that they could not agree whether or not
he was really insane. Judge McAdam said
that this was very unfortunate, and added
that there should be no difficulty in ar-

riving at a conclusion regarding the man s

mental condition. The foreman of the Jur>
then asked permission to put certain ques¬
tions to Aruiand. The permission was

granted, and the foreman said, turning
to the defendant: ," 'Do you still love Mrs. Alexander.
" '1 do not,' was the reply of this shrewd

lunatic.
" 'Did you formerly love her?'
" 'Yes, I did; but my love has disappeared

and I care nothing more about her.'
"That settled it." continued Dr..I'itch.

"The iurv promptly decided that the man

was not a lunatic. : ml he was dismissed.
Well sir. within two weeks he was at his
old tricks and I recommitted him myself
to the asylum, where he now remains. That
(..me illustrates how easy it is for the
craziest man that ever lived to get out un¬
der the present system ot habeas coitus

^^it even necessary for a lunatic,
no matter bow dangerous, to go to law to
eet his freedom. All he has to do under
our present system is to raise money
enough to pay for two weeks board in ad¬
vance in some private institution.
we are bound to discharge him from the
public Institution, 'and at the end of the
two weeks for which he has paid, or his
friends have paid he is at perfect liberty.
They wont keep him at the private institutionf except for the length of time covered
by ills payment. Hundreds and hundreds
of cases are manipulated in this he
cost of'a lawyer and all legal trouble is
avoided and the same end is achieved. So¬
ciety is so reckless in the matter that, it
sees this thing going on right under its
nose without ever stopping to inquire into
the danger of it or attempting to put an

end to it.
"The only restriction that now exists look¬

ing to the control and safe-keeping of the
dangerous Insane is the requirement p aced
on the superintendents of our State lnstl-
tutions bv which they are compelled at the
end of each year to declare that they have
not discharged willingly any lunatic whom
they considered dangerous. How far that
is a safeguard any one can readily see.

"What we would have is a properly
organized legal tribunal that should deal
exclusively with the cases of insanity. There
would bo plenty of business for suchii
tribunal The commitments issued in this
court should be as absolute as the com¬mitments issued in criminal cases. There
should be no transfer to private institu¬tions and subsequent irresponsible turning
loose. Every lunatic discharged from oji

public asylums should be discharged on ly
under bond, and not at haphazard, as at
present The Judge sitting in this court
should be a man who has extensive practi-'i knowledge of the insane, so that the
decisions in these cases should no longer
rest with a body of inexperienced men

whose sympathy' would naturally be withThe man who was endeavoring to get out
of an asylum.
."Only recently, during the Hannigan

trial, we had an illustration of the reckless
way in which we expose ourselves to the
dangerous caprices of the insane. T refer
to the case of Daniels, who during the trial
of Hannigan arose in court and offered to
kid Mr Mclntyre, the prosecuting at¬
torney, and the Judge, just to show how a
lunatic would act under such circum»
stances. This man Daniels had been at
large right along and no one would have
suspected his affliction, or, suspecting it,
would have taken any action toward put-
ting him away, had he not exposed his in¬
sanity in such a public p ace and in such
a public manner. Yet the craze to kill
might have seized him at any time, ana
that Mr. Mclntyre and the Judge escaped
an actual illustration of murder by alunatic is something for which we can
only thank that peculiar fate which seems,
in a measure, to control a maniac. The
issasshiation of- President Garfield, the
threatened assassination of Cornelius Van-
derbilt bv the crank who came to his house
after his brains and other similar incidents
should long ago have awakened us to the
necessity for organizing a different method
of dealing with these unfortunates. But
we seem perfectly reckless and let lesson
after lesson pass us by. It is the hardest
matter in the world to have the
most dangerous lunatic committed tmaer
our present law. None of our judges like
to sign the necessary commitment papers
and It is only by chance that we can find
any of them at leisure in order that we
may apply to them as provided by the
statutes."

,,.Nothing so well illustrates the force of
Dr. Fitch's statement as an examination
of the record of discharges from the over¬
crowded asylums in this county during the
year ending last New Yeai^s. The total
number discharged reached . Of these
Dr. Dent, who is the superintendent at
Ward's Island, said yesterday, only 18 per
cent, roughly speaking, had been dis¬
charged as cured. The other 82 per cent
are still insane, and nearly all ot them
have been turned over to the keeping of
their friends. They are at perfect liberty.

but
j-iit Qprb^tt.

Philadelphia's Smallest Fireman
Earns Fame by Punching

the Champion.
William Murphy Is Not Very Big,,

but He Knows How to

Use His Fists.

DETAILS OF THE THEATRE FIGHT.

Fells of His Recent Encounter with "Gen¬
tleman Jim" Behind the Scenes.

A Cigarette Caused All
the Trouble.

Philadelphia, Feb. l._To the smallest
man in the Philadelphia fire department
belongs the credit; of teaching James J.
orbett, the champion boxer of the world,
that the theatre laws of Philadelphia arc

"Pale to be observed. It was on last
Saturday night that Corbett attempted to

!wv xa <"iCTrette in his dressing-room
it the National Theatre, and the desire to
draw our cheer from that "coffin nail"
has caused heaps of trouble for the ex-
champion pugilist and brought Fireman
William H. Murphy before the people as
a public benefactor.
As a result of the fire that burned down

Ceotral Theatre in April, 1892, and
caused the death of seven actors and ac¬
tresses and six persons who were in the
audience, a law was passed requiring that
"

. ea'.'h Performance in each theatre in
this city a fireman from the nearest en¬
gine company must be. stationed on the
stage to see that every precaution is taken
against fire. In conformity with this la\v
Fireman Murphy was delegated last Sat¬
urday night to go to the National The¬
atre anil it was while in the discharge
of his duties that the now famous row
between himself and the actor-pugilist oc¬
curred. In talking about the fight, Mur-
phy who is only five feet six and one-
fourth inches in helghtf but strongly built
said:

.

S*e' " way. The last
act of he IS aval Cadet' was being played
and Corbett had gone back to his Jres«ing-
room when I started to make my rounds
When I got near the star's room I smelled
cigarette smoke, for I can't bear the
smell of the little weeds and can detect
the presence of one ten yards off. I had
heard that Corbett was in the habit of
smoking once in a while in his room, so

headed for that apartment. I knocked
on the door and was told to come in.
As soon as Corbett saw my uniform,he
made a motion to hide his cigarette in his
left hand When 1 asked him not to smoke
he denied that he was doing so, and when
I contradicted him he flared up and yelled:

' "Shut the door and get out of here.'
"He couldn't frighten me, though," con¬

tinued the little fireman, bracing his
shoulders back, "and when I stood my
ground and he saw he couldn't scare me.
he gave a leap, seized me rdughly by the
shoulder, pushed me outside the room

and slammed the door in my face. Right
there the trouble began. I wasn't going
to let any man assault me, much less nrp-
vent me from performing my duty. I Was
mad clean through, and tried to force my
way into the room again. He tried to keen
me out at first, and when he saw I meant
business, he rushed out of the room aud
again grabbed- lue. Then I let go my right
and caught him a light blow in the face,
I couldn t give it to him any harder for
we were at too close range.

y'HMt me,' shouted Corbett,
and he stiuck me a pretty hard blow
on the side ot the face that knocked me
down. 1 hen he kicked me in the side
I tried to get out of his road, when he
came at me again. Then I saw that I had
to tight or else get a licking, and I guess
I caii do a little hitting myself, even if I'm
not a prize fighter," and the little fellow
doub ed up his fist, while his eyes flashed
as though he were again going through
the process of trying to get in a knock¬
out blow on the actor.

"I thought I was a goner when Cor¬
bett came at me the second time, and
when he made another shot at me I
ducked, and in falling grabbed one of his
legs, and he tumbled down a short flight
of steps. Up he jumped again and made
another rush at me. I led with niv right
and caught Corbett on the side of the
face, and he caught me another shot on
the side of the face, and down T Went
again. My blood was up, so I sprang to
my feet and ran at Corbett again and gave
him a blow square in the face. The fight
might have been going on yet had not sev¬
eral members of the company who had
been attracted by the noise of the fight
rushed out and grabbed Corbett and
pushed him over into his dressing-room.
He wanted to get at me again, but they
wouldn't let him. One of the men told
me afterward that after he got back into
his dressing-room, Corbett said one of his
teeth had been loosened by the last blow
I gave him."
"What became of the cigarette that

caused all the trouble?" Murphy was

asked.
"Oh. we were all so much excited that

none of us gave that a second thought,
but you may be sure Corbett didn't light
another one. How did I feel during the
fight? Well, I hadn't time to think much,
there was so much going on for a min¬
ute or two, but I was so mad that, al¬
though I knew I didn't have much chance
against him, I just drove my fist at his
face as hard as I could and trusted to
luck. The only time I was really scared
was when he had me down and began to
kick me. After it was all over I realized
how easily I might have been seriously
hurt. Of course, I'm sorry this thing oc¬

curred. but no one couM blame me for
what I did, and it's the right of every
man to defend himself when attacked."
"Did you ever take boxing lessons?"

was the next query.
"No," was the reply, "and the only time

I was ever in a fight before was when I
was at school and one of the big fellows
struck another one smaller than himself.
Then I sailed right in and that fight I
won."
When asked what course he Intended to

pursue, Murphy said so far as he was con¬
cerned the whole affair was ended.
"A number of fellows," he said, "have

been Coining here to see me and telling
me that I ought to prosecute him, but It
don't see any use doing that. I haven't
a mark on me. although my cheek bones
were sore for two or three days where he
struck me. I'm not anxious, though, to

run up against Corbett again, but were

the same thing to happen again I would
do exactly as I did before. If any man

hits me, I'm going to hit him back again."
Murphy has only been in the fire depart¬

ment about a year, a/id this is the first
time he has come into prominence. De¬
spite his size his arm Is wonderfully well
developed and his fist is as big and as

hard as a blacksmith's. Before becom¬
ing a fire-fighter he was for several, years
a plumber, and it was while following that
trade that he gained the big muscles in
his arms that stood him in such good
stead when attacked by Corbett. Murphv
is especially proud of the strength in his
arms, and his grip is something wonderful
Touching on this point his mother, who
for several days was in great fear that
Corbett or some of his friends would
wreck vengeance on her son, said: *'Why,
whenever Willie turns off the water spig¬
ots in the house, no one else in the fam¬
ily can turn them on again."
Corbett will be here again next week,

and when Murphy was asked if he would
make overtures of peace with the big fel-
lo*v, he said he would not. but that If the
actor-pugilist wanted to make friends with
him he was willing to meet him half way


